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Hannibal   What?
Marcellus.   This body. , Hannibal,   Whither would you be lifted?   Men are ready.
Marcellus. I meant not so. My strength is failing. I seem to t hear rather what is within than what .is without. My sight and rny other senses are in confusion. I would have said, This body, when a fe\v bubbles of air shall have left it, is no more worthy of thy notice than of mine ; but thy glory will not let thee refuse it to the piety of my family.
Hannibal You would ask something else. I perceive an inquietude not visible till now,                                    (
Marcellus.   Duty and Death make us think of home sometimes.
Hannibal Thitherward the thoughts of the conqueror and of the conquered fly together.
. Marcellus. Hast thou any prisoners from my escort? . Hannibal A few dying lie about . . and let them lie . . they ire Tuscans. The remainder I saw at a distance, flying, and but Dne brave man among them . . he appeared a Roman . . a pouth wrho turned back, though wounded. They surrounded ind dragged him away, spurring his horse with their swords. These Etrurians measure their courage carefully, and tack it well together before they put it on, but throw it off again with lordly sase.
Marcellus, why think about them? or does aught else disquiet pour thoughts?
Marcellus. I have suppressed it long enough. My son . . my Beloved son.
Hannibal   Where is he?   Can it be?   WTas he with you?
Marcellus. He would have shared my fate . . and has not. Sods of my country! beneficent throughout life to me, in death jurpassingly beneficent, I render you, for the last time, thanks*